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A VISIT TO BLENHEIM, 


Ir the munificent sum which has 
been voted to purchase a domain for 
the Duke of Wellington aud his de- 
scendauts, should be the means, a hun- 
dred years hence, of beautifying the 
face of England with a spot like Blen. 
heim, the battle of Waterloo will not 
have been foughtin vain! [| fear the 
task I have unde rtaken, of describing 
a few of the scenes which present 
themselves to the spectator in wander. 
mg over this rich and unrivalled spot, 
is someW hat presumptuous. 

On passing the triumphant arch ad- 
joming the pleasant village of Wood 
stock, we immediately find ourselves 
ouaspot where the mind has fre 
scope to breathe and look abroad ; 
and surrounded by objects which call 
upon it to do so Phe tron rail: 
effect of a beaten track between clos: 
hedges md lofty trees, is tostantly 
taken off; and we feel as if we had 
wings to tly. The mind has wings; 
and the first use itmakes of them in the 


present imstance is, to take a circular 
tight over the scene which it woald 
contemplate ; as carrier-pigeons do, 
before they direct their course to any 
partic lar point Phat flicht, from 
the elevated’ ridge on which it has 
left the body standing, takes in a view, 
lirst, of the lake that, bound tm by 
eautifully firre@ular banks, stretch 

itselffrom the foot of the green ridge 
mtothe distance: —theotherwise sank 

ness of the water-view being relieved 
wd varied by coming to us through 

rich arabesque framework, formed 
by the bright-leaved beeches that stud 
the sides of the ride at intervals, and 
the soft-foliaged ashes that fringe its 


order The elegant sweep made 


MS ru! les melis urly 


to the lake, and embossed every here 
and there with clumps of trees and 
patches of field flowers, reminds one 
of the ornamented train of a court 
beauty :—the court beauty herself 
being probably brought to our mind 
by an unconscious glance that we 
may have taken at the towers and 
portals of the palace itself, one side of 
which rises on the left of the scene 
before us. 

‘che lake just mentioned occupies 
the whole of a valley formed between 
tivo hills, on one of which [ am sup 
posing that we now stand. These 
hills are joined together by a very 


! rbole br Ive, single arch of which 
pans the lake through its lofty open- 
ir At a considerable distance be 


wd this bridge, in about the centre 
fthe scene, tises, out of a rich, ex- 
tensive, and broken mass of tress, a 
ingle column, which crowns the view, 
standing as it does on the loftiest point 
fit. ‘The column is surmounted by 
istatue of the first Duke of Marl 
borough. It has always yppeared lo 
me that a detached column, with a 
base and capital, but without any 
thing in the shape of an entablature 
to support, produces, under any cir- 
cumstances, a very indifferent effect, 
nd is, without exception, the worst 
rmthat can be chosen for a com- 
memorative purpose ; but as I come 
chiefly to admire, and not to ert 
ticise, T shall pass it by, admitting 
hat if it does not unprove the spleu- 
i scene before us, its great distance, 
ul comparative smallness, prevents 
tfrom being of much injury, or in- 
ed from attracting much notice at 
} mean from this pomt ot view, 
where the beauties of the scene are 
vost allnateuralones. [rom another 


nt of view, uimely, th centre 








pit 1 beset th 
windows of thie palace, with which it 
tands ma direct line, at the end of 


) artifieial vista, itno doubt produces 
i fine effect: butan arch or a circular 
temple would have produced a much 
finer 

The left of our view, from the spot 
which we had for a moment quitted, 
i occupK d by a portion of the palace 
itself; its grave portal looking forth 
from among the smooth pillar-like 
stems of the beeches that surround it, 
ind its low massy turrets searcely ris 
There 


is a richness and finish given to this 


ing above the clustering foliage, 


part of the scene by four large golden 
balls, which rise from ditlereut ports 
of the palace. 

These being taken the 
«round features of the noble picture I 
am describing, let the back-ground, 
tu a great extent, be tilled ap by un- 


as fore- 


dulating hills, their soft slopes crossing 
each other as they sweep down and 
lose themselves in the 
receding behind each other and be- 
coming dim as they seem to sink back 
mito the distance: the whole clothed 
in continuous robe of bright 
emerald turf, unbroken except by the 
~here in 


low vales, o1 
, 


one 


trees which grow out of it 
grand continuous masses—there 
small compact families, each member 
of which has adapted its form to that 
of all the others, till the whole look 
like and every where in 
blesseduess,” in sulitary beauty, 2s if 
foud of being alone. ‘To give on ap- 
propriate finish to the scene, the lake 

hept coustaotly alive by swans and 


ui 


ore “ single 


Is ke 
wild water-fow],the slopes are studded 
with sheen andeattle, and iw the dia 
vales heros of deer are feedtuy, or sin- 
by at like 
that would not be seen 


le ones glanemy tines, 


purn’s 
I conceive this view, of which [am 
sure that bot a comparatively poor 
rod inadequate notion can be gamed 
hy the description T have attempted 
t to be m 
is an arr of vrand, yet soft and 


ott uurivalled its hind 


elegant repose spr ad over the whole 
Pat, the mone ite eflect of 
than that of any 


which 


ud 


lite other } 





, 
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view, and the atter-eflect at once mors 
valuable and more permanent. And 
the character which pervades this par- 
ticular view is that of almost every 
other which presents itself to usas we 
wander through this vast domain, At 
every step a new beauty looks forth 
pon us, a new aspect is given to one 
that we have already admired, or a 
interchange and combination 
takes place and forms altogether a 
new scene; but the impression pro- 
duced by all these throughout is on 
of calm yet rich and voluptuous ab- 
straction; at the 
of the spirit above all low thoughts 
ul base desires, and a throwing back 
of the imayimation, so as to plac eitim 
communion with those times, whether 
fabled ol vet 
when the sound of the shepherd's pipe 
was for ever floating, like another at- 
mosphere, over the vales and streams 
of Arcady, or walking the dim echoes 
that lived, like invisible spirits, among 
the lulls and groves of Thessalian 
‘Tempe.—“ 1 wonder where oue could 
be out of temper amidst such scenes 
as these!” said a dear fricnd to me, 
as we were gliding along on one of 
the Italian lakes. Such is another of 
the feelings called forth by the scene 
we are pow contemplating. Here, 
the passions which are roused, if not 
engendered, by a too artificial state of 
society, are hushed into a deep slum- 
ber, and permitted at least to dream 
that they are at peace. 

I find that, if l would confine my 
notice of Blenheim within any orth 
nary limits, and would af the same time 
jet itinelude the interior ofthe palace, 
and theg ardens and pleasure grounds, 
which latter form a very interesting 
feature of the spot, | must not allow 
myself to wander much longer in this 
publi part of the domain. I sav 
* public,” for one chief moral beauty 
of Blenheim Park is, that it belongs 
is much to the publi as it does to the 
it in fact, a 
truly national possession—a_ treasure 


new 


same tine a rising 


not, still golden ones, 


nominal proprictor 18, 
of which happily no maividual care- 


lessness of caprice can ever depriy 














us. I shall, therefore, avow any far- 
ther minute detail ; and shall, instead, 
advise the casual visitor of Blenheim 
Park, if he would see it to any ade- 
quate effect, merely to acquaint him- 
self before-hand with the particular 
points of attraction, and their relative 
situations, and then find them out for 
himself; not be guided to them. It 
he chooses and has time to do this ju- 
diciously, [can promise him, that a 
day ortwuspentin wandering through 
these vast solitudes will furnish him 
with recollections that shall last him 
all his life. J.et him find out for him- 
selfas many new points of view as he 
can, and he may wander here for 
weeks, and not exhaust them; but 
let him not neglect to see, in particu- 
lar, this magnificent conp-d'wil of the 
palace, gardens, lake, &c. &c. from 
the obelisk ; the rich, various, and 
extensive ove, including a vast field 
of external objects, from the tligh 
Lodge; and the site of the old palace, 
which is marked by two Juxuriant 
sycamores, planted at the time the 
New Palace was erected and the ruins 
of the old ove entirely cleared away 
He will scare ely fail to salute this lat 
ler spot reverentially, when he re 

members that here Alfred himself, 
the glory of our English annals, pass- 
ed the little leisure he could steal 
from the cares of government, in 
studying and translating Boethius de 
Consolatione Philosophia. Let him 
also pay a visit to the spot called Ro 
samond's Spring ; ifnot froma con- 
viction of the story being authent) 

which connects it with the romanti: 
history of that unhappy beauty, yet 
for its own characteristic attractions 
At the foot of a steep acchivity, dark 

ened by the shade of an overhanging 
grove of beeches, firs, and chestnut 

trees, and looking full upon the great 
lake, a little spring gushes forth from 
amony the stone s, and breaks the dee U 
silence with a * stilly sound,” more 
hushing to the senses than silence it- 
self, This is the only spot of the 
Park which can be said to poss 


imtique and romautre character 
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itis here, if we would tdulee in vi- 
sions of times past, that we must repair 
I inally, and above all, 
the explorer of the beauties of Blen- 
heim Park must not neglect to pray 
“honour due” to the mighty oaks, 
some of them the growth of six hun- 
dred years, that form a stately forest 
on the outskirts of the domain. They 
are the crowning glory of the scene 


ind sojourn. 


, 
and may almost be supposed to watch 
overit with a parental fondness, since 
the whole has grown from infancy to 
maturity beneath their ken ;—nay, 
since the loftiest beeches and elms 
that stud the surrounding slopes and 
pleuns, or crown the distant hills, 
and have seen the whole generation 
that lived at the planting of them pass 
from the face of the earth, are still 
but in their infancy in comparison of 
f m, 

Ihe gardens and pleasure-grounds 
of Blenheim are imagined and laid 
out in a taste finely consistent with 
that displayed im the rest of the scene, 
of which they form so interesting a 
portion, In that part of the domain, 
to which IT have already introduced 
the reader, we have seen nature ra- 
diant with select, but almost entirely 
unadorned beauty. Here we shall 
find the same nature dressed ina gay 
and holiday robe, indeed, but all the 
ornaments of which are formed by 
her own hand, In fact, the only differ- 
ence between the gardens and the 
park, to which they adjoin, cousists 
in this,—that the one spot is arranged 
with a view to particular, and the 
other to general effect ; that the on 
secks to be admired, the other to be 
enjoved; that the one bids us stop 
every now and then to express the 
surprise aud pleasure that we feel, 
while the other draws us mmperceptr- 
bly on and ou, wrapt ta vague and 
indistinct sentiment of delight, that 
we do not seek to express because we 
are satisfied to enjovit. In other re 
spects they are alike,—presenting th: 


same gracefully undulating surface 
of Inil and dale, covered with th 
mit mittnuous turf: which latter 








Phil 


L116 ] ’ Reflect 
however, 8 in the gardens kept con- 
tantly “ smooth-shaven,” and ts 
brokeu every here and there by the 
flower-beds that rise out of it, like the 
party-coloured slashes in a Spanish 
vest, and by the solid gravel foot- 
paths that windingly about 
through every part of it, “ never 
exuding, still beginning,” like the veins 
on the neck of a youthful beauty. 
Abruptly leaving the visitor of 
Blenheim to luxuriate among the mw 
beauties that meet hii at 
temple and statues 


oO 


numerabl 
every turn; the 
that pecpfrom outembowernnng foliage; 
the waterfalls that, whether seen or 
not, steep his seuses in sovnds of plea- 
santness; the grand vistas, that open 
upon him every here and there, tuto 
the adjacent couutry,-—I 
clude by mentioning to him, what ts 
not very generally known or remem- 
bered, that, im exploring these el] 

gaunt solitudes, he may chance to trea 
old Chaucer lim- 
self; for here, in a house that adjom- 
ed the Woodstock 
park, he lived and wrote—here he ac- 
quired some of that 
Nuture 
ever felt in the degree that he did, on 
ever described the effect 


shall con 


! 
in the footsteps of 


entra to ft 


mitense love for 


which no one, before ot 


nev, 


of withsuch 


mispired and tmpassioned truth. 


PHILOSOPHICAT REFLECTION 


ON THE TREAD WII! ! 

} t 

“| AWiIsl t stice 1 8 1s 
axiom that may be disputed cut of t 
noble mansion ; but winch, | will 
venture tosay, will | t 
t} reat marority ts 
; | scditius phil p! \ 
cw ts list telar er, tot 
pour } ‘ c. Whose iv i 
nolowy led tine t po there 
no greater harm 1 shooting a } 
t FI thant | gemy ao} 

f tt truth of 1 I ! 





iF) 


taken a 


rated for having pair of 
breeches which 1 did ywant from a 
neighbour who could have no occasion 
for them-—and I have been since com- 
pletely confirmed in the opinion by 
being seut to the exercise of a tread 
wheel,for going ona party of pleasure 
to adistant part of the country, leav- 
ine a wifeand six little children to the 
care ofa large and wealthy parish, 
who had those meaus of providing for 
them which ] wanted. 

As I said, | have been in prison be- 
fore—but till now, bating the waut of 
formity in 
the diet, not exactly agree - toa 
man of taste, | found it a m- 
IT could dose in the sun 
shelter in 


exercise anda certam mi 





verve 


fortabl spot. 


1 fine weather and under 


wet; and what wonld a man hav 
more? Butimmediately ou my late 
arrival here—I was placed upon this 


confounded tvead wheel—I shall not 
! ine—I that to 


describe the en leave 
base mechanics. Lama gentleman and 


a philosopher, and shall proceed to al- 


lude tortintbose characters; though, 
by the byc, L began to lose sumewhiut 
of the equanamity which should form 


was forced 
Lhere 
iw walk 


latter when I 
miy 


part ot the 


MEINE UCE } rouress 


mething so decradmeg 


ny ia perpets iheicle ike a squu 


relina cage or a horse mm amull, that 
a vy, Which had endured the 
party-colou ed tume and the weil 
ut remoustrak 


thonged whip, bes 


ustil } eutreated; bat my com- 


MTEL was ceprypne led to—L refused 
but thea | wa ished to the bar, ind 
few gentle hits from the planks to 
mv sh setamy feet going, and | bes 
une “the thing Lam 
J hiave had sone expencnee of men 
I things in the cour fi my varied 
eXIstence ind bt have observed mo- 
ty fail 1 prid bducd —and 
wat \ li Dut vanity 1 have 
ty 1 unconquered and uncon 
querable So it was with me now 
] wis robbed of ail dignity 
f +1 a | 


my i 


me wit! » t drew tpon 











lasting wheel—-and in the pride ofmy 


misery | perceived only a slight dif- 
ference im our fates—he sought the 
embraces of his Juno, and I ran away 
from the caresses of mine. 

Here was some comfort—and then 
L called philosophy to my assistance 
she came, aud taught me that the 
wheel on which I was revolving was 
ouly a beautiful practical commentary 
outhe wheel of fortune-—that ancient 
allegory on the stability of human 
pleasures. 1 began to luok around 
me—and recoilested how many of my 
friends had been all their lives tread- 


] 


ing this wheel, with added labour and 


loss, Association in mi- 





with adde 
sery lessens ity burthen, and so did this 
mine, 

There is Spital the patriot has 
been treading the wheel all his Jif 
—lhe has seized every act of every 
muuister for these last thirty vears tk 
rail at and abuse for the sake of popu- 
larity ; and as he was laughed at at 
his commencement so is he laughed at 
uew. 

lrocher, the poct, in early life was 
determined to unmortahze himself 
he wrote an epic which nobody read 
—a tragedy,which was damued—and 
a History of the World which not’a 
creature im it Knows anything about 

Miss Lydia I oveall, of Woodbine 
Cottage, trod the round of fashionabl 
life fora husband—lover after lover 





slipped away from her, an is just 
i far from her object as ever, 


Old Licutenant Starbo 


the battles of Cay Vincent, | 
tlogue, the Nile, Trafalgar, ndtwen 
ty others; was mentioned honourabl 
at them all cach he trusted would b 


a step-stone to promotion ; but, lik 
the planks of our tread wheel, they 
shipped under him, aud he is a hieu- 
fenant stall. 

Not to mult ply indis dualinstancee 


aglance round wall display the truth 


omy remark The insatiate muser 
iw hissearch for gold, the unwearted 
projector im therepeated failures of | 
schemes ! t hundred other 


, 


tIppiily - 
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consolation let me draw comfort from 

the barren reflection, that 1 am not 

worse.off than my neighbours, 
Dorchester Castle, August. 


a ee ee 


LINES TO SPAIN. 


Faik Land, of whuse romantic bowers 
(he Arab in his desert dreams, 
Where chiefless halls andMoorish towers 
Hang mouldering o'er thy sileut 
streams ; 
By them seen rolling to the sea 
Iu many a bright and varied maze, 
As they have view'd the tide of days 
Lapse down into eternity ! 
No more upon their summits hoar 
War’s standard towers sublime ; 
Where battle’s pennun stream’d of yore, 
Waves thy green banner, Time! 
Mf thraldom banish’d from the land, 
Proud monuments—those voiceless 
dome Sy 
\ud later wrecks hke rivals stand, 
UOppressiou’s graves, aud Freedom's 


homes. 
Phere Ebro’s waters as they flow 
Steal on the ear like voice of woe, 


As if the scenes that tinged its flood 

So silvery bright with hues of blood 
Dwelt there for evermore !— 

As if the shades of perish’d hosts, 
That imaged in its bosom lay, 

Like the pale forms of Stygiau ghosts, 
When Zaragoza pass’d away 

When roundber shatter'd walls sat down 


Lhe legions of the lron Crown, 

Still haunted its sweet shore 
Few years have pass’d with years that be 
Beyond the hills—beyond the sea, 


he earth and ocean o'er, 
Ss ¢ her pale ruins told too well, 
How long she fought—bow late she fell; 


When the last thunders peal’d ber knell, 


And thrice ten thousaud souls farewell 
i , —_ bore 
ler passing breezes bore. 

Hi i tale that cannot. 
] as the day and ni 





veard when meu shall sigh 


In hopelessness to guess her site 


Vain would this feeble stram essay 


l forms « f beauty to pourtray ; 
| spcalk feyes bencath whose light 
Phe bosom heaves, as heaves the breast 
) ean to the Queen of Night, 
When winds have wander'd to ther 
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Beveath whose heams the heartdoth beat, 
Offering the incense of its sighs, 

In days of old as music swect 

From Memnon’s statue rose to greet 
The day-star in the skies. 


Gou—with thy pencil try to trace 
In hues of earth the light of Heaven, 
But deem not to thine art is given 
The gleams of soul on beauty’s face 
With brightest tints of earth to paint— 
Those lights of feeling undefined, 
So softly—beautifully blent 
Into a rainbow of the mind. 
Ob ! may thy fues be as the rack 
Before the rising tempest’s sway 
Re silent, vale and orange-grove, 
Long, long the peaceful haunts of love! 
When day is in its ocean grave, 
And fast the pale-grey twilight fades, 
And starlight trembles on the wave, 
Be heard thy pensive serenades 
That steal on beauty’s bower of rest, 
Seft as the melody that flow'd 
Down Eden's steeps—when in the West 
Love's star in lonely brightness flow'd, 
And man hekd converse with his God 





THE WEST INDIAN, 


(Trom the Heitmit Abroad) 


“ Loox, look, Sir,” cried one of the 
waiters of the Hotel to me, drawing 
me at the same time to the window, 
“Voici quelque Prince qui va arrivet 
& THotel (some Privce is coming to 
the Hotel), ma foi c'est un Angtais.” 
“An English Prince!" rephed 1, 
“ Impossible but nevertheless | 
went down into the court-yard in or- 
der to satisly my curiosity ; for, in 
spite of my retired habits, I should 
have felt inclined to be the first to 
testify my respect and attachment for 
ove of our Blood Royal; it was, how 
ever, as | foresaw, no British Prince, 
but as vain a commoner as I ever be 
held. 

A thin, sallow-looking young man 
alighted from the first carriage drawn 
by four French post horses in chains, 
shackles and cords, like so many con- 


victs. He hada most unmilitary look, 
vet was habited in a blue cavalry 
‘reat coat (4 volunteer doubtless, aud 
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probably the only man of his corps), 
with a huge brown beaver hat, and 
coachman-like cravat; he had gilt 
spurs in the form of an eagle of fan. 
tastic workmanship, loose white trow- 
sers, and he carried a favourite spa- 
niel under hisarm. “I say, you jockey, 
do you parler Anglais *” exclaimed 
he in a vulgar tone to the head waiter. 
** Yez, milord,” was the answer, in 
broken English. “ Why then let me 
have the best apartments you have in 
your house, d—n the expense, and 
Jet them be clean; cleanliness being 
the soul of an Englishman.” “ Ou, 
milord.” And let me have two bed 
rooms for myself and this Gentleman,” 
pointing to the well-dressed man, his 
companion, “and seven more beds 
for my retinue.” “ Seven bed! ow, 
milord.” “Yes, seven you 
seem astonished; why, man, 1 have 
seven and twenty servants at home 

not counting “the field negroes” in 
a low tone to his friend) “and put up 
my three carriages (a travelling post- 
chaise, open barouche, and a dog cart), 
six in number, with the rest of my 
fellows.” “ Oui milord.” “* Awd give 
my companion and me 
Champagne and quails for our lunch, 
and let my fellows cat and drink until 
they are drunk, or dead if they like.” 
** And I say, tak 
particular care of my four brace ¢ 
“ Cia, mon prince.” —( Her 
one of them bit the hostler, whe drew 
back “'Tere’s a crown for you,’ 
exclaimed the new arrival.—* Yo 
old figure of fun, dout be afraid, ner 


beds ; 


some iced 


“Onur, mon pr ince.” 


degs.”’ 


dow'tyo touse the dog ill, he's abe 
his latitude; never saw France 

Here he looked for 
from lus friend, and obtamed it l 
ll; To wall pay 
handsome Joritfhe hurts any of you, 


outo 
before 1 Jaugh 


say, don't use the dog 


md you may charge what you ike ter 
the board of the lot of ‘eu 
1) uthe expense; don't come t 
Krance every day.” 
Here tive white 


whole 


and two black ser 


vants issued from two carriages, with 
i due proportion of can: attendants 


*Vher 


» there, vat ly vou slaves; get 








ve 
tt 
m 
up 
st. 
rt, 
ny 
Ivt 





yourselves put to rights and refreshed, 
and come up all clean, and in your 
new liveries at dinner time.” (Aside 
to the friend) —* V'll astonish Moun- 
seer, I think, by and bye.” (To the 
waiter.) “I say, whatam | to pay 
for my lodgings?” “ Forty Napo- 
leons per month, or twelve per week.” 
“ As cheap as dirt.” “ Yez, milord.” 
“Give the postboysten frances each.” 
(The friend in a whisper.) “ Five is 
very handsome.” “Oh, no, d—n the 
expense ; besides, you know, I abused 
the thieves so on the road, that I shall 
geta bad name; we must tip them 
the second crown for hush-money. 
Chere! throwing a Napoleon at the 
two first. (Here all hats were off.) 
“ Adieu, milord, setviteur, §c.” re- 
sounded from all quarters. ‘I say, 
waiter, pour me out a glass of cham 
pagne in the court, | have a pound of 
dust inmy throat.” “Oni,mon, Prince.” 
“What do you charge for this stutf?” 
“Seven francs, milord.”—“ Why, it's 
asropy as be d--d; give us the first 
quality ; I'd sooner pay a Napoleon 
for your prime stuff, than acrown for 
this rot-gut. I must have a glass of 
brandy at once, to keep down that 
flimsy geutlemau. His friend looked 
diseoucerted and ashamed at him, but 
on he rattled, * Milord shall be obeved 
in all vat he honour me vid his com- 
mami,” 

The brandy arrived, with more 
champagne, and the two travellers 
went up to their apartments. Silence 
ensued for afew minutes, when the 
loor was thrown open, and [heard the 
proprictor of the hotel thus accost the 
qveat man #*A thousand pardons, 
miford, but 1 have to request your 
name ad quality; your christian 
name antsy ail the jl we oftvyour ibode.” 

“Very well, miouascer this by way 
of wit my name is Jack Dashall of 
Blue Mountain Llermitage, Cocoa-tree 
Hlall, and Lime Valley, Esq. of st 
Phomas’s in the West, and the River 
side Plantation, and New Grove Es- 
tate, Ke. Seon the [stand of Jamaica 
‘What a great mant” was written 


the count ‘ { mittee tiost { 
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have no profession, and L am upon 
my travels, like an independent gen- 
tleman.” ‘The master of the Hotel 
bowed almost to prostration. “ And 
dat gentleman?” continued the Hotel 
keeper. “ He,Sir, is my taster (aside 
to his friend, who looked angry); ask 
your pardon. Tom, only in fun. He, 
Sir, is my director; finds out all that's 
good and takes care of me, because FE 
am such a rattle-brained fellew that I 
can't take care of myself.”—Here he 
shook hands with his companion. 
* Now Mounseer (in continuation te 
the Hotel keeper), my seven servants 
are—my body servant,and head groom, 
my first and second coachman, two 
black footmen, and a Tom fool of 2 
white one; the grooms, helpers, and a 
lrench valet that I took at Calais, 
on a-coming with the cattle to-morrow; 
and now | hope that you are satisfied ; 
d—n the expense! But, by the bye, 
here's my passport, which ] was very 
near lighting my gold pipe with last 
night; wasn't LTom?” The Hotel- 
keeper retired. (Luter waiter.) “I 
say (‘The West Indian agaim), I say, 
my osses a’n’t arrived, so you must 
hire us a stilish coach for the day ; 
don’t stand for price I pay like a 
prince, bleed like a—(pig he was go- 
ing to say) new onc—let the thing be 
genteel, aud let us go tothe Pally 
Royal; but fust send for some elegant 
gold suuff boxes, aud some with funny 
pictures on em’, have the very ip-top, 
d—n the expense, and this Gentleman 
and | will one a piece.—( Aside ) ‘Tom, 
Pll meke voua present of one:—d—u 
me,don't call me out for saying that you 
were my taster, allin fun, you know 
my way; and I hope,‘Tom, you know 
my regard for you too. But I say, 
waiter, the boxes, and the coach aud 
diuner at a guinea a-head, if that's 
cnough--vothing mean—wine not in- 
cluded, and ready rhivO to be paid 
daily for all.”"—"* Our, mon Prinec 

\ gaudy equipage, which few Enu- 
shown would lke to have been seen 


in, specdily came tothe dooor. “Drive 
were the West Indian's 


hike hell! 
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Whither they went | know not; 
bat they returned in abont two hours, 
with the carriage loaded with trinkets 
and trifles. In taking them out, the 
servant (hired for the day) smiled to a 
companion, as much as to say, “ this 
is pretty well, and I have had a tole- 
rable share in the profits.” All hands 
and eves met the occidental heir on 
his arrival. “ Order milord’s dinner,” 
bawled out one.—“ Let his people be 
called,” cried another :—‘* Open the 
door pour Mounsier le Prince,” voci- 
ferated one of the lowest of the estab- 
lishment, whom we call boots. He 
entered prondly. A dingy domestic, 
bent half double, accosted him with 
« Wa, wa, Massa, what you’mwant?” 
—* Homer,” (what a profauation of 
the name) ‘‘tell Terence to call white 
Alexander, and order him to tell Jo- 
seph to take my boots off.” The 
blacks and whites being all mustered, 
he sat down to dinner—broke a moun- 
tain of crystal and glass, and paid 
double for all. The next morning a 
Scotch Peer drove up tothe door, with 
a cabriolet, three horses, and one ser- 
vant; but the western luminary had so 
eclipsed him that he was refused ad- 
mittance. The ostler assured him, 
that milord d’ A merique (the Peer star- 
ed at this new creation) occupied and 
engrossed the attention of all the 
and on Lord Auldbrechen’sre- 
said Boots— 


house ; 
tirme, * He a lord!” 
“c'est un imposteur ! 
The noise, and riot, however, of 
this western grandee was such, that, 
with the exception of myself, and a 
poor man confined with the gout, he 
cleared the house in three 
Such fencing, dancing, drinking,sing- 
ing, and ringing, it was impossible 
that the thing should last: butof he 
cleared the house, the landlord and 
other confederates cleared his pockets 
so completely, that when he left 


weeks, 


Paris, his horses and catriages were 
sold, and nothing but the dogs and do- 
mestics remained to go by the dili- 
gence; whilst he and his mild friend 
humble « 


retived iu an thrwolet de 





a Frenc/ 





€ a@6a) 


poste: his habits and expense, never. 
theless, went on to the end ; and he 
paid ready money and double price 
for every thing, until the hour of his 
modest exit, ¢1 ying to the last, “Go 
it, my boys; d—n the ex pense,” 

Kar be it from me to give this living 
and real picture asa protraiture of the 
West Indians in general.—'This man 
Was young, just come to his estate— 
and the ¢ xpensive sou of an industri- 
ous and s wing pare nt; the ordinary 
follower, in the common course of 
things, of scrapings, rakings, and say. 
ings; the community is injured bythe 
extremes and excesses of both. Mr. 
Dashall did as much mischief as time 
and ability would admit; for it is to 
such as him, that our countrymen ow 
the enormous impositions which they 
meet witit abroad, “* Charge him 
hich,” “C'est 
unmelord ; put on « London price,” 


says one foreign shark 


whispers another, “ he knows no bet 


ter ;"—" Faites payer John Bull’ 
adds a thira, * c'est a itant de pris sur 
Ll ennemi;" while the purse proud 


simpleton, perhaps, courts expense ; 
delighted at being thought richer than 
all the world beside, and careless of 
the injurious effects which his folly 
produces on the interests of the econo- 
mist, the prudent man, the honest in- 


dividal of retired habits, and among 
the re st, to 
lie Hervir Arroap, 





SCENE IN A FRENCH CABARBT, 


il ay " Dve-ways 


In a but clean 
cloth and napkin graced my little ta- 
ble. A bottle of sour wine, a decanter 
of muddy water, a loafof brown bread 
full three length, a salt-cellar 
filled with salt, and another with pep- 
per A pl ite, 
heavy ll-formed silver fork and spoon, 
ind a huife, which the clumsiest ap- 
prentice of would be 


moment a coarse 


feelin 
“sir 

a cdrmking glass, a 

, 

Birmingham 


shamed to own, were quickly scatter 


ed be for mc m the fullest spirit d 








iy 
1g 


ne 


in 





an 
of 


ta- 
ter 


lar 


ep 


ou, 
ape 


ler 


Scene ae i 
that want of order, Which so peculiar 
ly marks the preparation for a French 
repast. 

My bustling landlady was aided in 
every thing by a rosy, smooth-faced 


luss, in a close and stiff starched « wp, 
blue bodice, and red woollen peti 
coat; and wa litle while they placed 
outhe table a small tureen, whose 
brown exterior was not a shade mor 
dark than the mess of soup which 
smoked within, and which sent up a 
savoury fume, where the odour of gar- 
he had a proud pre-eminence. An 
vinclet of six eggs, mixed well with 
herbs of all varieties, was alreay in the 
fryingpan,and the plump, brown arm 


of Cazille was stretched out to place 
it on the fire. The iiostess’s hand was 
in the act f cutti ytrom a string of 
black puudtiies, Olle Whose Gitnenstou 
scemed suitedto a Pat ivotian mouth, 
Iwas preparing with my spoon to 
dive into the « id-euveloped myste- 
res of the tureeu, when ail our ope- 
rallOls WEFE SsUSspK nded, and all our 
itlentions roused, by the trampling of 
‘ horse, and a loud ACCOMPANY IES 
shout froma voice of stentorian tone 

“ Heaveus 


“itaus Mousieur the Luspe lor 


exclaimed the land- 
lady, 
{the lovests ! 

Monsieur the lnspector ! 
Llic inspector ! 

spectre 

Was re-cechoml by every mouth, fron 
( les down fo my Wh, i i th 


tadattons irom uipris ! i 


Naucer tibthiocas lalicadh up thie climax, 


i 
bya fe, Whi som t be somet 
cen admiration and mides 

Yon. Lavery one started up ane made 


tlowarus tle Guor, carrying wi lit 


ah ali? ¢ Hubs Anu besiis il ie 
Wiieu the hiteh nad ash il 
tring ol I ch pudding ievied uu 
eut upon the wall. Phe embryo ome 
let wa ipset ato + fire, 


spooulul vi sUuy) relnained untiust 
wi hand. 
This moment of awful s pense W 


hMOHOW CU Ly ue culiance ot the t 


prlaat personage t Lion woh 


‘ i 
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conditional homage had been render- 
ed, by mistress and maid, man and 
beast, black pudding and omelet. 
Mousieur the luspector caine busting 
in, With that air of moisiened diguity 
Which sits so naturally on a great man 
drenched with rain. 

Ile was a broad set figure, with 
dusky skin, and frizzled whiskers of 
vast expansion. His huge jack-boots, 
redoubled doubles of silk handker- 
chiets, and a multitude of many-co! 
lared coats, had all been unable to se- 
cure him from the wet. He streamed 
like ariver god, from the rowels of his 
spurs up to every corner of his large 
cocked hat. In each hand he carried 
ipistol ; and, as he strode forwards 
tu the fire, a long sabre rattled against 
the tiles of the floor. 

tle made his way over every obst:- 
cle, upsetting two ¢ hairs, a warhig 
pan, and a basket of fish. Livery one 
made way for him, so that he was 
not long in reaching the wide and 
comfortable hearth. It must not be 
supposed that all this was done im si- 
lent majesty—no such thing, very 
step was accompanied by an exclama- 
tion, and every exclamation echoed 
by an oath. 

“What a night of hell! * ** * 
What a rascally storm! * * * * What 
diabolical weather ! * hha? ig 

Lhe asterisks stand for oaths : T am 
literal im every thing else; but they, 
thank God, defy translation !—He« 
was at first gruff and surly, recetving, 
without any acknowledgment but au 
vecastonal curse, the olcious atten 
tious of the landlady and Cazille, and 
the humble addresses of the men 
tround him. le flung himself into 


the arm-chair which was placed for 
mi tnd his back being towards m-, 


nte overlooked me silting in my 

1 \s the warmth of the blaze 
dricd up hus exterior, it seemed to 
elt his heart; for hethrew a “thank 
ye at the hostess as she adjusted the 
secoud worsted stocking round his 
> aud he chucked Carille under 


Kiet 


the clin, and kissed her forehead 














while sie stooped to place the slip- 
pers on its feet, 

Lhe vest of the party came in for 
their share of kindness in the way that 
* And who have we 
gang of blackguard 


oe Ib, | beg pardon, gen- 


follows here, 


eh? <A 
. 


lers 


stinuc- 


Kiead, one might 
your by your 
stand back, friends—l 
Well! What have 


themen—fishermen ! 


known trade 


‘eer 


hi ive 


smell 
hate perfumery. 


vou got m your baskets to-night ¢ 
Purbot and brandy sauce * * * *! FI 
warrant st the bottoms are as well i 
with bottles of Cognac, the tops 
with stioku mackerel * ** * But 
tu eare; Pll wwe a hint to the Oc- 
troi, be sure of it; aud, if you are once 
< ‘itat th barrier, \« shall le 
mt fort till vou are as withered and 
rotten as a po eof salted cod * «! 

A burst of Janghter from the speal 


ad th to be wit 


swering peal from his circle told 


that they knew the time toa 


ledyve tis y Several smart and 
pleasant sasir were retorted ou the 
luspect but the most substantial 
repartoe, that the best of t { 
thangs, apy ' the sloay of a uo 
! tur t, which ot the fishermen 
prod | from his stock. ‘This spokes 


man “ hoped, m the name of himselt 


nad compra s, that Monsteur the ie 
vector would do thei the | 
cepting U fish, and ve bemisctt 
the t ol sm i t. to | t 
i} it vy ‘ ? ’ Se 
contre! \ the reply 
pu out >| 2. withaw i 
be ¢ rt to pay r the complinent 
ome: i eri toe hi t 








uid pull up for the time we have lost 
in the storm, 

“Ol, willingly,” Monsieur 
the Inspector, ‘* God forbid I should 


crn d 


refuse so shght a kindness to such ho- 
nest tellows as | know you all to be 
(rive mea pen, Cazille! But hark’ve, 
my friends | You are there 
brandy?’ 
“My 

every mouth, 

“ Tlold,’ eried the Inspector, ten- 
r of their consciences, ** Hold, 
finsista the 
I know you are honest healthy-lunged 
d you'll want all your breath 
to pull off your fish to the 


sure Is no 


word of honour,” burst from 


don't 
sentence mv good fellows ' 
lads, a 
fat mer 


chants of the Chartrons to-morrow 
There iving the paper Dat hark’ ye, 
weed well to the bott 


Stull the 


Il thought U heard the shaking of elas 
tm that basket 

* Nothing, uothi . Nonsteur, on 
my word of honour!” | tested 
of the party, “ but two thi hot 


thes of salt water, a cure for 
Dupuis at the Red Cross | Monsis 
knows, perhaps,that Madame | i 
ys ate 

“Ves, ves, very well: [ kuow it 
il. Be otf! Be off ' the moon ts t 
vi tl want my Ipper Caz yr 
mare that turbot for. r mustres 
rrpaste hand Youll { 
tle é 

“Adieu ‘$C vd se st Ne 
ul \ “ X wet 

wh Wal nad forward mel, t 
fishermen 1 { th lit ‘ ts 
vith the baskets w tl } 

bain the | eto sheltert iro 
the rain, [ thonght t \v 


vhich they lifted 
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my days and mete my grave came worse and Ww ; ittiie was to 
- Wi l vine prac ' iless kuave Lye it tor weas » When any was 
- H Is up ; tr pet ¢ ; oe oe eee »fortunate as to oblate a web. With 
id sy Mind (oO Me My KIDgGuMm 1s, vurteen wd fiiteen hours’ hard la- 
* | For faded friendship need | , ura-day, nue couldn te wn ibove 
; Or love's warm raptu long Hown venor erghtshillingsa-week. Little 
When fancy sits and foudly frames iid be saved of this; and as mis- 
i Her angels t of lless dam i mcsalways Come inh company, two 
of vipe lips and sagemen’s rules, or three ata tome, tis lather fell all, 
, l faith « aves and lash of tools ; " coutinued to get worse until the 
" vat, and loathing this, ' »wheu he died. ‘The expense 
2. u me my ki fom ius funeral and other things dimi- 
"t a “ laurel’ bro , lied our store. There was little 
7 Sweeps vith ber sv prospect vow of accomplishing what 
a \ w'd my bead aud ruled my hand ur hearts were bent upon, and was 
lh » | neath her ava; wand, necessary to our happiness, James 
leg it yl et, uN red the marriage to go on, but iny 
: rt . uN her would not couscut except upon 
! ' r first reement, and he tststed it 
; - ( ry nowthan ever toe 
1 Tarn uv the truth of 
i i, buthe 1 ceulso aad, | 

n i i ‘ l LARY BA 1 iti om fat “ r strn 
rER il ii i nto pes 
q ve t ti i J We 5 hie was 
. S UN when we met, and did not 
] was n Glaszow nd have ' hindly when bi spoke to him, 


ce tie disappomted me 








Jamie for two lon 
davs, the longest lever sper ts mr 
heart was full of sorrow, and the 1 


mours [heard of private meetings and 
risiugs, had bauished all) peace from 


I conld not attend t 
thing was a 


my bosom. my 


burden to 


york ; every 
L could 


alone, and vented my 


me; miv feel casvy when | w 


erief in te 
really thought my heart would break, 
ilwavs from home w 
I felt a hind 


woes im his m 


for Jamie was 
l called at his mother's 
companion to omy 
ther; 
ters, 
turn. [fatany 
to st ham 


his mind that pressed upon | 


for hours we salt 


king anxtously tor his re 


time Lwassotort 


looked so s 


somel 4 ! 


ther for himself, wh 
in the looms was out; mV Sa 


tan he tres 





fow ling- hee that had belonged ¢{ 
his father; the light forsook my eve 
I sunk upon achaw Leould not speak 
for | was sick at heart, but the tea; 
ran down iy face as fast as rein, [] 
threw down the gun and ran to me, 
or | must have fallen to the floor 
overpowered by my terrors. I had 
long seen the troubles he was lke to 
bring upon ¢ if, bat [ was t 
aware of the gths he: tlog 
“Whereis vour mother, Jame?’ | 
sairdjand whatare vougois to with 
theje in¢ “\larv lassie, ve u are wa. 
lous ofme, s Iv @ ewery thing alar 
you, but donot be af lof the 
s | ‘(banc will not sooty 
MM ! rw t t wiha t 
corm out rl | uid of pow 
oe | vem s val ! 
bad we i love . 
j th ‘ ! 
ma ‘ \v 4 aT qt \ 
i Ww i i 
' ‘ , v like t t wi i 
{ it he | 
Ses en fae ( 
\ ' ‘ WW 
‘a wat 
t yous ! But t 
1 \ t When 
t l tle ‘ Mory wu 
1 ' i utas 
‘ t will 
j ' with f 





weal 
ear 
me, 
lor 
had 
t lo 
hot 
oe 
ne 
vith 
} ‘ 
rm 
{ 
4) 
{ 
| 
vé 
se 
' 
' 
her 
t 
{ 


Iw 


of the men ¢ 


“r 

ana Gabe te 
he traf 

every wor 


info my b 


anv who | 
soners or W 
mill was if 
contusion, 


those ar 


ime info thee wall, aie 


e had heard « hie foot 


h flashed upon my mind 


he said sunk like a knit 
fr 


som, and drove hope 


, at hoy 
hie Kew not the names of 


m 


1 either been taken pris 


led; the whol 


} lone was 
Vil PORE | Ny 


\ a scene ol illl- 


bra 
— 


nd fora time I was unconscious of all 
und, only fearful the vision would 
depart \s my first transport sub- 
ided, pity filled my heart ; he was so 
thin and so pale, his beard so long, 
his clothes so ragged and ill fitting ; 
had it not been his voice I never 
could have recognized him, so widely 
did the differ from 
the Jamre with whom IT used to walk 
upon the banks of the river, and go 
tu church. 
dared not change his dress; he sat by 
the fire in his disguise until night, 
when he went to his mother’s. Du 
ring the day, he gave us the narrative 
of his folly and sufferings, in nearly 
the following words ‘ 
“You already know my connexion 
with the Radicals, but I conceal its 
full extent from you; 
been great, and my re- 
Mary, and my 


Jamie before mi 


Fearful of discovery, we 


wd as my suf- 
fermes have } 
| funce 18 sincere, 
can you pardon iny folly 
I have heen basely be 

> others. 
the gulf } have voluntarily plunged 
ito; yet, God knows, t meant well, 
und would yet dare every thing for 
my country It w is loug ere we had 
the smallest idea of rising, and we 
were atlength only urged to it by the 
basest falsehoods. ‘Th 
Manchester, and the uselessness of 
our petitions, were used 
their declamation. Our 
our privations, were ready to receive 
rstimpressions ; yet we shrunk 


iw mother 
id deceit ? 


rave is well I now see 


massacre at 


is topics of 
minds, from 
the we 
from blood until told, and argued inte 
the behef, that 
smallest danger, 


there was not the 
is the whole king- 
revolution. Man- 
chester was to rise, and every town in 
| land, on the same day—that Scot- 

id must do the 
and that everything was ripe 
proclamation of 


dom was ripe for 


same, to make it of 


inv USE 


for execution. "The 
Sabbatk morning confirmed us; and 

that the 
Scotland 


n Monday we were told 


people, ud all b 


would rise on Wednesday, as England 


Was Sur ' | 


, 


whether we did or 


not that tl whole business wot 


sé i ‘1 














The History 


Lob 


none to fear, bul the yeomanry cavairy 
who wished to keep up the price of 
grain—that these, when they saw the 
rising so universal, would ride home ; 
and Government, having none to sup- 
port it, would yield to our just re- 
qucsts ; and sothe matter would end, 
and Britain be saved. But judge our 
disappointment when we came to the 


rendezvous to find not above xty 
persons! Many went back-—would | 
had been so fortunate as to do the 
Sime but I seorned to thuch. No 
Leuglshbman was there md, vet use 


‘ 


deceived, we proceeded towarcs ba 


kirk, every moment in hopes of meect- 


ing our friends. Near Nilsyth, we 
met one of the veomen i the road 
Qur hearts leaptfor poy, as we thouglit 


him a fugitive from bis troop, and that 


the business was already ove: VV 
called upon lim ¢ top a le lives 
lus arms, but, to our disappoiutinent, 
he wheeled round his horse and 
loped back. Qur hopes tell stud. 
denly as they bad risen; but we t 
solved to wait wher we were a 
short lume, and, ift yvord arrived, to 
Gisperse quictly to our bones VW haste 
we were vet cousider r what was 
best to be done, the bussars 

mary came ata rou " ‘ ‘ 

us. ‘Lorun was in i 

t concert, bv nat ist ‘4 
le apt over the wall,to vet t 
tis the hws 2. ia ul “ j 
subs ve fire, White those i 
olber we pons food litt \\ “ 

i true Scotland—there w ot a 
coward tm the band. ‘i cay rt 
through a ¢ m thew ,and wes 
tmoment amongst us. Wewe 


iu WN St Llere J , j 
v t tw ree lit i 

fu strat we Tiel, t 
bal itt i ul ! 

wh Ire ed, loohe py b saw 
the whole; tv prisoners ore 

Pes pt uy the wall, and t “ 
smal plantat then slipped a u 
mito the « and swam ov toll 


{ 





Vary Bartle 


rom my side, ! be 
I Jay led ina 
anxiously for mht. 


une epuate hatut, as 


couce ditch praving 
The pain of my 
the thirst [suf 
I thoucht 
I would hay 
given a world to have been near you, 


I thought at one 


wound was dreadtul 


1% red was extreme. 


self dying. ©! Mary, 


niy- 


y Lime ; it the next, 
Iwas happy you knew not of my suf. 
fermags. Night at last arrived, © 
how welcome to me was the hit 


the first star, as I saw it twinkle ever 


the dich mw wl he T lay burning in 





wony i dared notittt my head unti 
now, yet it ad throovbed until 
[ thought my temples would hay 
fourst 1 » |Leraw J out, I was 
We gf i uf t : 
lhuew t t where Ps 
re tlie it H 
} ! } ' ’ 
edu j . t 
} hh there ! 
1 
isl i ’ 
1} ' 
to ‘ tag lt lia ti haa 
versec ti Was a Scot 
lial, if vu yal 
mn Hlon i hi 
‘ r 4 i 
I ! I } 
ea { vw g 
} } : 
ae my W iN 
I ' it t ii 
p> Sees t 
' ’ fan exile 
I twas so liap- 
jy i | Ww | Iv nov 
' 
} ‘ ia | 
| q)! Alas it 
i i | - i | 
‘ j A en jal 
, 4 ti 
' hat l 
. ~ 
I it L wig 
‘y 
; ’ 
\ i 
iw { t 
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3) «Q' Jamie, Jami I said, “ is 
ig the fierceness of your §} irtt not yet 
iV subdned? Is the thirst of blood an 
if- inmate of your bosom ? Are the pre- 
y- epts of your mother all bantshe d from 
y your breast Llave you quite forgot 
My the religion of our Lord, and the right 
xf, feeling of a ( br'stian @—Leave them 
te inthe hands of Him who has said, 
, Vengeance is mine, and I will re 
pay ! 
cr a(t Marv, had I followed your 
ut lvice whom | love, ot th tears of 
tl my mother whom L reverence, and not 
the dictates of my pr , | had 
V ver been the onte um at 
smoment.” As he glanced at his 
vretched appearance, his ey ig 
shed im at r.—* Nlarv, you cau- 
t feel as i ~ Cant think upou 
jumeat . r Castle and | 
n? Can Tame ’ ithe blo 
fsuaii s tl » and m 
\ Sulit 5 ¢ l i 
” ito i t the thought; 1 
t leliv ip ua 3 ls then 
Bv my | i pan thy 
_ ped to ul > them fat 
the weigk i ; I] fari 
to his t ' towards 


> ‘ , 
' ‘ t < \ » 
a rhits i { 

uy , 

hy ' 

I \ 
tk 
‘ | 
t | 
tv ‘ sr ‘ 
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more composed than I could have 
hoped; but it was a fearful compo- 
sure I could perceive a deep work- 


W hatever were his 
thoughts, he gave them no utterance, 
bat on themin silence. We 
wished him to think of 


ing in his mind, 





rood d ul 
way fo 


make his escape agreeable to himself, 


some 


but lhe was listless and careless. In- 
ed it was more through our care 
than his own he had remainedso long 


if 'kuew not what to think; his 
love | could not doubt, and still there 
in his bosom that mas- 
l was sittiog one morn- 


were 


clings 
tered his love. 
ing weeping upon my bed, and com- 


muni with my heart, having com- 


mitted myself to God, when | heard 
Jan cry, a voice of joy and gra- 
tit » * God bless his M njesty -—— 
Poor Baird! poor Hardie! Would 
they had spared you also.” J ran to 
v 1) usc. —*"* Mary,” said he, 
voi d ! now it ease; | ku Ww 
} worst, litius much better than 
i | 1 have wronged 
! stmiuch ino iny Opibion 
1 yotent with two vic- 
tims, these are Baird and Llardhe ; the 
tl to Bot vy Bay—therel will 
o Mary, you have loved me 

t ht good report and bad report 
] ve loved with as great a fer- 
sever mat ved, yet lL inust re- 

‘ . 1 that thought is more 

~ und, | ot settle in sa 

° vtl 4 ‘ leans re 
misself und poverty PE will 
l upon you—the thought of 
vorse th i | have brought 
j | mr ivedto goto 
\ S, ml T will 

‘ ! { fears ¢ 
Leclear will 
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run on in sO rapid a manner, I could 
not have interrupted him, even a | 
Now that he required an an- 
ro by a thou- 


would. 

swer, my 
sand fears. 
you a wanderer over the whole world, 
but 1 cannot go without my father’s 
blessing. If he cousents, | will either 
go or follow you.” Not tofatigue you 
with what could not interest: you 

we raised as much as paid his passage. 
We were auxiousto get lim safe away. 
His brothers were very kind ; and 
my dear father looked upou us long 
ere this hot 


heart was t 


* Jamie, | could go with 


is married, and would 


part us, after being so long engaged 
toeach other—he lefliteutimely t 
self. 1 promused to follow Jamie, with 
a willing heart, the first notice | got 


n : taal 
Delore we parted, 


miy- 


of his safe arrival, 
we were marricd privately. Atleugth 
the long- wished-for letter came—1 
tevk leave of my father and friends, | 
fearfor ever,and am now going to Ja 
mue ‘This is the whole of uy sad tale. 


VARIETIES. 

Pointing, o Punctuat lustru 
ments and proceedings in law are 
without points, for a ve ry good rea- 
son, that the sense may depend wholly 
on the words, and not j 


ul intly upon 


' 
W rus and pe ints; becanse in propor. 
tion as it should depend upon points 
L with 


itmiuight ve allere 
when there are no points, the 
’ ‘ 


itdetection; 
SPS 
1 iv | ermined sous to require 
hct\ Lae tat Paetetti l 

either one pute tnation or another, as 
whole shall seem most con 


but the su 


uj ma the 
wruous to ti ith; 


not bedet 


tuation, without legal proof that the 


puu tuation had been forged ; so that 
he use of pots in| Vv instrument 
. ’ 
Would open a new a wil fraud, | 
= ; 
pl xity, aud htig il, 
Tiseful J } On agrave-stor 
in the cemetery of Perela-Cha 
the follown ugularly prodent mm 
seripliou, which iits praise « thre 


ak ad, hot 








a eter, Palla 


— [lere lies N » the 


fathers 


best of 
the most tender of husbands 


Elis inconsolable widow st keeps thi 


fancy-shop eu Richileu, No, 


The Rarubou i hie poets feigned 
the rambow to he the residence of 
certain aerial creatures, whose delight 


it is to sport and wanton in the 
clonds. Niilton, ta his exquisite pa 
toral drama of “ Comus,” thus allu 


to this Piatcnim wea 


cis Uh ra .) 
OF some ¢ ‘ t 
“ae P 
hatin col 7" 
‘A I pl i thy ‘ ! 
Shakspeare is the only writer wl 


has alluded to the coloars winch are 


reflected on the eve when suffuse 


fh not 


with tears lhe rainbow, wh 
may robab!lv, iirst , sted the mea 


irches, though beautiful in all conn- 





tries, is more particularly so in moun 


tamous ones; for dependently of 
their fre quem v,itts ny ossible toe 


ceive any thing more vrand than the 


ippearance of this fine arch, when its 
points rest upon the opposite sie of 
a narrow valley, or on the peaked 
sumimitof a precipitate mountam, The 
it to counect 
ma gave it fora 
, called temudaller, 
It is impossible to sce a ranbow with 
feehag admiration towards th 
power that forms it, One of the glo- 


Scandinavians believe 


heaven, 


guardian a beimg 


earth with 


out 


ries Which are saul to surround the 
throne of heaven is “a rambew lk 
an emerald.” lu the Apocalypse, 

is described as encirch the head « 


um angel: im Lizel four coer 


mmare compared t tcloud arched 


enttarns | cf prov per tl 
Qucen with pins st eo the ¢ 
' 
pet me ‘ is been, Intec! 
‘ t t ‘ t yr 
Ph } v provis 
ried wor th whic ! 








